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Summary: Just my take on what would have happened if hiccup killed 
toothless and how he would do it! We see this happen from both povs 
first hiccups then toothless's! 


The Last Night Fury Falls 
_**The Last Night Fury Falls**_ 

I wander through the forest looking for the night fury I had shot 
down after a long time searching for the dragon I hit a tree branch 
in anger it came back and hit me in the face. I looked down to find 
the forest destroyed by a dragon crashing. I look over and see the 
night fury thinking that its dead I walk up to it and put my foot on 
its fore leg. The dragon threw me off of its fore leg and I quickly 
got up and drew my knife to kill the dragon I walk back to the dragon 
to see that its eyes are open and looking at me I raise my knife to 
get ready to plunge it into the dragons chest, I bring the knife down 
and slash a giant hold in the dragons chest as it screeched in pain. 
The dragon's tail got lose and knock me back against a rock, then it 
managed to get the rest of its ropes off and pounced on me. It looked 
at me and was getting ready to kill me when it made a fatal mistake. 
The area of its chest that I cut a hole into was exposed to me and I 
could see the dragon's heart throbbing and its four lungs moving up 
and down as it breathed. The dragon's heart looked like a humans but 
it was silver with small scales on it instead of blood red, its four 
lungs witch were around its heart were the same color as its heart 
but without scales to protect them. As the dragon charged up a plasma 
blast to end my life I quickly reached into the exposed area of the 
chest and grabbed the beast's heart and pulled. As I ripped the 
dragon heart out of its chest the dragon stops charging its plasma 
blast and looks at its still-beating heart in my hand. The now 
heartless dragon backs up and wines as it coughed up green blood that 
only dragons have as the last of the dragons green blood pumps out of 
the dragon's still-beating silver heart, the heart starts to slow 
down. I look at the at the heartless dragon I can see into the gash 
in its chest, I see its lungs moving faster as it struggles for life 



the dragon is still looking at me as its heart finally stops beating 
forever. At this point there was green blood everyone as the dying 
dragon took in its last breath before falling to the ground dead. I 
put the now lifeless dragon's heart in my pocket and I started to 
walk back to the village to show everyone that I am one of them, that 
I have slayed the last of the night furies. 


End 
f lie . 



